
“And Simeon blessed them and said to Mary His mother, ‘Behold, this Child is appointed for the 
fall and rise of many in Israel, and for a sign to be opposed- and a sword will pierce even your 
own soul- to the end that many thoughts from many hearts may be revealed.’” Luke 2:34-35 

The truth of Who Jesus is astounds me. How creative and selfless the love of the Father for me. Jesus 
was the sign for many then and He is the sign for many today, the sign of salvation; going from death to 
life. He had to go from life to death to life again in order that I may be given the gift of going from death to 
life. He has made me fully alive.  

But there are many who have rejected Him, many who have opposed Him, many who have hated Him. 
They existed then and they exist now. I am thankful that He opened my eyes to my desperate state and 
need, and rescued me. Thankful that He did what I could never have done- live a perfectly sinless life in 
order to appease the demand of the Father- a spotless sacrifice to take away sin, once for all.  

But what do I do with this news? Do I sit on it, casually bringing it up if the situation and circumstances 
allow it? My personality type desires the approval of man and hates rejection. So the thought of sharing 
the good news of Jesus with someone only to be rejected is terrifying. But here’s the reality- they aren’t 
rejecting me as much as they are rejecting Jesus. But how can they reject One they have never heard 
about?  

And this make me think of my Grandaddy. He met the Lord when he was 30 (I think,) and his life has 
never been the same. I’m told that the transformation was immediate and amazing. My mama remembers 
getting up to watch him pray before the sun was even up. He had some training in Biblical teaching and 
discipleship and became a missionary, then a preacher and then a missionary again. One of his favorite 
tools for sharing the Gospel is a little track called, The Four Spiritual Laws. You won’t ever find him 
without it in his shirt pocket. A few years ago he suffered from a benign brain tumor and had to have 
surgery. Laying beside him on the table were a couple copies of the track and before he’d been there a 
few hours, he had already shared the good news of Jesus with several people. This is the kind of passion 
and life that exemplifies a real, personal relationship with Jesus and zealous concern over the eternal 
destination of others, even others he doesn’t know.  

So I must confess my sin issues of getting in my own way and being more concerned with the approval of 
man over the desires and approval of the Father. I am asking Him to let me see the eternal destination of 
others as far more important than any momentary rejection I may face. I wanna be bold for the Lord, not 
only with how my life is lived, but with my words as well. I wanna reflect Him well, but I also desire the 
want to necessary to speak of Him and let others know of Him with the words leaving my pen and my 
mouth.  If just one comes to know Jesus, it’ll have been worth it, rejection I mean, for eternity matters.  

May His presence truly be the greatest gift I receive this season. 


